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Editorial
There is always something definitely
challenging about the beginning of a
college year. It does not matter whether
it is the first time or the fourth time
we have had the experience; the differ¬
ence is one of degree rather than one
of kind. Each time there is something
of the spirit of the pioneer.
In many respects this is the most in¬
teresting period of a student’s life—
it is a starting point from which he
takes off to become a failure or a suc¬
cess. It is the time when hopes are
highest, expectations greatest ; purposes
are definite and ideals are clear and
untarnished. We thrill with the joy of
beginning today what will be a master¬
piece tomorrow. If it were possible to
display before the world an exact picture
of the wonderful creatures we hope and
expect to become, how pleased our par¬
ents and friends would he!
And it is well that this should he so.
The importance of the proper outlook
cannot be over-emphasized if one is to
move in the right direction. We pause
in gratitude to those who have passed
this same way and have left land marks
by which we may measure our success
or failure. Life after life has gone into
the making of this institution of which
we are now a part, and we can see and
feel the good that has resulted. Knowing
this we become more determined than
ever before to make our contribution.
Nine whole months are before us. Let
us work toward realizing our cherished
hopes, and remember: dreams do some¬
times come true!
A11-LJnivarsity Assembly
Hear Dr. T. Z. Koo
Halois Walker, ’38
The members of the Atlanta Univer¬
sity system were favored by having two
speakers, Dr. T. Z. Koo and Dr. Kufus
Jones, from the National Preaching Mis¬
sion, a group of fifteen, which is being
sponsored by the Federated Churches of
Christ. Dr. T. Z. Koo, who lectured
four years ago in Sister’s Chapel on
Chinese-Japanese Affairs is Secretary of
the National Council of the Y. M. C. A.
in China, Vice-Chairman of the Student
Federation of the World, and one of
the leading authorities on present-day
Chinese affairs. He spoke for the sec¬
ond time at Spelman, Thursday, Oc¬
tober 1. His appearing in native cos¬
tume, a silk garment of very light,
grey-blue, set off in a most pleasing
manner this very delightful personality.
Dr. Koo’s theme centered around the
words from Revelation—‘‘I saw a new
heaven and a new earth; for the first
heaven and the first earth were passed
away.” Since we are conscious of de¬
pression, of increasing world problems,
and even war in some parts of the
world, it may be too optimistic to say
that this new heaven and new earth are
descending upon us. Yet, it is for us to
determine whether these present trends
of life will give us this new heaven and
new earth. Once we can be cognizant of
the struggling forces that prevail and
can distinguish which forces represent
the old things from those which are in
dicative of the new ones, we can then
see the establishment of the new heaven
and new earth of which we hear.
In answer to the question, what has
been the dominant force in the political
era of the last century? Dr. Koo as¬
serted that Nationalism has been nur¬
tured in the various countries to the
extent that one country consciously feels
a particular superiority over another;
secondly, the state has taken hold of its
people so that there is no freedom ex¬
cept that which the state gives. Thus,
this is an extreme of Nationalism. The
evil therein is that such a force is grip¬
ping large sections of youth today who
are willing to march under that kind of
banner. This must be recognized as a
Fascist influence, and the question arises
what can we see beyond this for the
political life of our people? War and
conflict are the only visible possibili¬
ties in answer to this question.
The international and the national
idea of the state are struggling for
supremacy, and whether one is inter¬
ested or not, one is automatically in
this struggle. Dr. Koo emphasized that
hope does not lie with Nationalism but
rather with Internationalism. To fur¬
ther explain the latter, the speaker
pointed out that when the trend of af¬
fairs is toward Nationalism, religion
must come under the government, and
when we have dispensed with the idea
of a universal God, we have given up
everything that makes for more positive
living.
In the mind of youth there has been
going on a struggle in religion—is there,
or not, a God? In line with what we
see in the world at present, there has
come, in the last five years, a hunger
for something more abiding than that
which we actually see. Will this urge
lead us back to God or further into
atheism? We must face this fact—it
we write God off the picture of life,
we are writing off the most dominant,
positive force in our existence.
In the political set-up of the struggle
between the capitalistic forces and the
opposing “radicals”—which is going to
win? As to the racial situation in the
last ten or fifteen years, racial conscious¬
ness has been accentuated. On the one
hand there is a group standing for the
old order, endorsing race prejudice and
the like; while there is still another
group attempting to quietly but firmly
rule down these social, political, and eco¬
nomic evils in regard to race.
In closing, Dr. Koo mentioned the
stand of our youth in the question of
peace and war—on one side there are
brown shirts, black shirts, and what not;
on the other hand we have just as mili¬
tant a youth force on the stand for
world peace. All of these vital issues
face us in the great struggle, and we
must cast our life on its cause.
I he Challenge of the
Closed Door
Dovie Mae Johnson, ’38
Friday, October 2, Dr. Rufus Jones,
professor of Philosophy at Havei'ford
College, spoke to the faculty, students,
and friends of the institutions of the
Atlanta University system.
The theme of Dr. Jones’ inspiring
message was "The Challenge of the
(dosed Door.” "The idea of the door
of opportunity being ever open before
men is outmoded, began Dr. Jones.
Jesus, himself acknowledged this fact
when he said, “Knock and the door shall
be opened unto you.”
“rfhe Closed Door should not he a
terminus to the individual, hut rather
he should make it his business to change
each terminus he meets into a thorough¬
fare. There is, higher up, always a way
over the dead end of the world. This
fact every explorer or pioneer finds
out,” Dr. Jones explained.
“Now,” he continued, “that the west¬
ern frontier has been completely dis¬
covered we must turn our attention to
the frontier within us. We must busy
ourselves with opening the closed doors
of our lives, for to every obstacle, or
terminus which thrusts itself into the




Another college year has opened its
gates to us. As we enter upon its
privileges, may we resolve that it shall
he a year of growth in character as well
as in competence, in competence as well
as in character. The world is greatly in
need of both. Do not think that it
doesn’t matter whether you are depend¬
able and whether you have skill and in¬
telligence to do things well. There is
always demand for persons with that
combination of qualities. At least live
different persons have recently asked for
the services on this campus of one stu¬
dent. Why? Because she is both intel¬
ligent and competent. As we consider
the assignment of students to X. Y. A.
projects, our greatest difficulty is to find
students who know how to do and who
have a high standard of workmanship
based on experience.
Harry Emerson Fosdick says, “What
a step forward mankind does take when
high religion and high intelligence are
blended! Nothing on earth can with¬
stand that combination ... a reverent
and unselfish spirit married to a scien¬
tific technique. The future of mankind
depends on that.
“Two elements are there, one very old,
as old as Micnh, saying, ‘What doth the
Don! require of thee, but to do justly,
and to love mercy, and to walk humbly
with thy God'—as old as Christ, saying,
‘Inasmuch as ye did it unto one of these
my brethren, even these least, ye did
it unto me.’ And the other element is
very new: scientific technique based on
Broader Courses Needed In
U. S. High Schools
and Colleges
Ellenor Chaires ’40
Mr. A. H. Edgerton, director of vo¬
cational guidance at the University of
Wisconsin, said recently that there are
approximately twelve million college
graduates in the United States that are
now unemployed. One reason for this,
he says, is that the young graduates
have not been given courses that will
help them meet their present problems.
Rather they have been provided with
courses which have nothing practical
about them.
The depression has caused young
adults to realize clearly the real neces¬
sity of an education and has caused them
to realize that in order to be successful,
they must not stop at college but go on
and become trained for definite work.
The youth has also realized that he must
strive to do something individual, or
distinctive in order to get a job these
days. In order that people may do this
there are being opened all over the coun¬
try graduate schools, extension schools,
advanced vocational and secretarial
schools that will enable persons with
training to switch from one job to an¬
other and to make themselves needed in
some work that pays.
The employer of today demands
young men and women who possess
“loyalty, dependability and honesty”
rather than those who lack these quali¬
ties but are specially trained. They must
lie self-reliant and self-confident. The
opening of schools for adult education
in the communities will help the youth
to gain these qualities which mean so
much. All youth should be urged to
take advantage of these classes so that
they may put the finishing touches to
their preparation and thereby be erased
from the list of the unemployed.
Thought for llu* Month
Dovey Johnson, ’38
“To come of age—is to live wise'y,
is to consider what we are, what we do,
and where we hope to go.”
From the (’ommeneement address by
Dr. Coss to the Graduating Glass of
Spelman College, June, lf)3(>.
knowledge of law-abiding processes, so
that one can fulfil conditions and get re¬
sults. On the one side is a religious
spirit of devotion and service; on the
other side are the tools that modern in¬
telligence puts at the disposal of the
mind. Give us shining personalities in




All turns come in time. This year it
was especially Upton Home, Packard
and Rockefeller dormitories, reception
rooms, offices and corridors which greeted
the returning occupants with freshly
tinted walls, shining floors, all done
over, and large roomy built-in clothes
closets with shelves, rods, hooks, and
electric lights, instead of the faithful
ward robes of long service. The prob¬
lems of rearranging furniture to suit
the changes have been solved, and the
improvements are giving real comfort
and pleasure to the residents of the
halls.
Morgan Hall reception room silently
boasts a brand new green leather up¬
holstered living room suite which is and
will continue to be a joy to the Morgan
girls for daily use, for calling hours and
festive occasions. Another addition un¬
der the Morgan roof is the suite of
social rooms which open on the south
into the fireplace room and on the north
have a.n entrance by way of the digni¬
fied old stone steps among vines and
shrubbery which make the north side
beautiful. The furnishings and decora¬
tions of the room make it an appropriate
social room for the students to receive
callers and other guests. Miss Brett will
be in charge as hostess.
Another delightful surprise was the
transfer of the Nursery School from
Laura Spelman Hall to the beautiful
Leonard Street Home with its dignified
English architecture and English gar¬
den. Men have been busy putting the
house in order and transferring nursery
school equipment to the new place.
The Campus Mirror room, the old
print shop, Memory Room, and English
Olfice, in combination, does not know
itself for what it was. The staff and
other workers are happy to receive in¬
spiration from freshly tinted walls and
ceiling, painted woodwork, and shining
floor which set off to good advantage
the substantial furniture and the care¬
fully chosen decorations of the room.
The improved lighting also helps to pro¬
duce a pleasant atmosphere for work.
These things could not come of them¬
selves. Chief among those to whom the
residents must express their gratitude
for the planning and execution id' these
improvements are President Read, the
Treasurer, Miss Rockefeller, and Mr.
Davis, the Superintendent of Buildings
and Grounds and all of his camp of
workers.
Mistress: “Bridget, I told you twice
to have muffins for breakfast. Have you
no intellect ?”






On September l(i, Spelman College
threw wide her doors for the entrance
of freshmen. The college classes did not
begin until September 23, and in this
interval, the new students had the privi¬
lege of getting acquainted with the cam¬
pus, the buildings, with each other, and
with members of the faculty, through
what is known as Freshman Week. The
new students were not allowed to be¬
come homesick but were kept busy with
tours, lectures, and entertainments.
Devotions were held each morning in
Howe Memorial Hall. President Read,
conducting the first chapel service, spoke
on “Freedom Through Restraint.”
Mrs. Cannon welcomed the freshmen
to Spelman and to its opportunities and
advantages. Mrs. Andrews, the head
nurse, who believes that an ounce of
prevention is better than a pound of
cure, gave a valuable health talk on
“How to Keep Up to Your Hesl Physi¬
cally.” What it means to be a Spelman
girl was explained by Mrs. Harreld.
Other valuable information came from
Miss Neptune who spoke on the sub¬
ject , “Our Language.” From Mrs.
Cannon’s talk on “Effective Study,” all
realized the necessity of using leisure
time wisely and of concentrating upon
whatever subject is under discussion.
Miss Arduser gave an interesting talk
on “Design Principles Applied to Cloth¬
ing and Furnishings.”
There were other members of the fac¬
ulty, including Miss Brett, Assistant to
the Dean of Women, Mr. Brazeal and
Miss McDowell, who were liberal in dis¬
pensing from their stores of knowledge.
Miss Templeton, in addition to her talk
on “How to Use the Library,” also took
the new students on a tour through the
beautiful Atlanta University Library.
On Friday night the Morehouse
freshmen were invited to attend a social
in Howe Hall to meet the Spelman
freshmen. Games, songs, and general
merriment made the campus ring again
with the merriment of happy people.
Refreshments were served, and everyone
enjoyed the affair. Saturday was the
day set aside for a picnic in the woods,
and every girl felt her best for this
event.
Sunday, all attended two traditional
services—one at Morehouse College and
the other at Friendship Baptist Church.
That evening Mr. Harreld, the director
of music, gave a history of the organ
as a musical instrument and played sev¬
eral lovely organ preludes.
Monday, September 21, Miss Fowler,
the keeper of student accounts at Spel¬
man, gave a talk on “Student Finances.”
Miss Jenson, the registrar, talked on
“How to Register.” The rest of the day
The Olympic Games of
1936
Ruth Thornton, ’40
Everytime anyone mentions the
Olympic Games of 1936 in Germany,
most people visualize Jesse Owens
streaking through the air to a dazzling
finish while the band played the Ameri¬
can Anthem to hail him victor. While
Jesse Owens was the most spectacular
figure in the Olympics, let us not for¬
get the lesser lights. There’s Johnny
Woodruff, for instance, a lad just out
of high school, who upheld the Ameri¬
can banner by ringing up a victory be¬
cause of his flash finish in the 800 meter
race. Then there’s Ralph Metcalfe,
whose middle name could be Mercury
as well as Jesse Owens’ could be. Any
day that Jesse Owens dares to lag,
is the day that long, lanky, brown¬
skinned Ralph Metcalfe will step right
into liis shoes.
Take for instance that Amazon, the
tall “gal,” Helen Stevens who can run
faster than most men. She too caused
“Old Glory” to wave ripples of victory
out over Hitler’s astonished head. Why
he was so astonished he took the cow¬
ard’s part and exclaimed that no girl
could run that fast. This girl undoubt¬
edly must be a man.
Oh, yes, there is no field of athletics
in which the U. S. A. did not have a
competitor. If the Stars and Stripes
didn’t come in first they most certainly
did give the winners some very uncom¬
fortable moments. While American
swimmers didn't race so well, Lenore
Kigh Wingard will be long remembered.
Even though the long distance runners
were from the other side of the world
I’ll wager that Glenn Cunningham is the
topic of plenty of their conversations.
America, the melting pot, where every
nation is represented—yet when it
comes to upholding the Stars and
Stripes, color lines fade, racial preju¬
dice is forgotten, society barriers are
torn down and the cry that rises from
the fifty million throats is, “Victory for
Uncle Sam!” and on go the stars and
stripes to victory. That’s the reason
Hitler can’t understand Americans. In¬
dividually they may hate each other,
but with the pride of Old Glory at stake
they throw down their enmity and unite
to keep the flag still up there. That’s
why in 1940 there’ll be more black faces,
more yellow faces, some red faces and
the white faces, but they’ll be merged
and when the fiag is rung up it’ll be
red, white, and blue and we’ll have one
fiag, one nation, and one aim.
was spent bravely trying to follow her
instructions. Soon the class of ’40 be¬




Mary Culver, member of the present
senior class of Spelman College, won
second prize in a Tuberculosis Essay
Contest which was sponsored by tbe
Atlanta Tuberculosis Association in tin*
spring of 1936. The subject of the es¬
say was “What the Negro Should Know
About Tuberculosis.” The prize win¬
ning essays are submitted to tbe Na¬





When our parents decided that we
were old enough to attend kindergarten,
if was the future that they were think¬
ing of—not that we would learn all we
needed here, but that we might learn
enough to prepare us for grammar
school work. Having completed the
kindergarten, we were sent to grammar
school. At this time it was the duty of
our parents to send us to a school that
would best prepare us for high school.
After high school training is completed
there comes once more the task of select
ing a good institution of learning with
thoughts of the future fixed in our minds
in a more complete fashion than ever
before.
Each time before, whether consciously
or unconsciously, the school chosen has
been somebody’s ideal; when we plan to
go to college the one selected should be,
more than any one else’s, the student’s
own ideal college—a college whose
fundamentals are so established that the
student may hope to gain much from
them while there, whose principles are
so lofty that we will cherish, respect,
and ever make them a part of our lives.
The name of our ideal college should
mean so much to us that we will tell its
praises to the uttermost parts of tbe
earth, the heavens and all beneath the
earth.
Among other things, there are a few
essentials that I should expect my ideal
college to have; without these it cannot,
in my estimation, be classed as ideal.
The first essential in my mind, of
course, is a good president. My ideal
college has a progressive, Christian
woman as its president. She is efficient
and a model of the better character
traits.
Other prime requisites are a well pre¬
pared and sincere faculty, modern col¬
lege equipments, modern conveniences,
and a well developed set of rules and
principles that will give both students
and faculty the best opportunities for
happiness and development. The col¬
lege strives to prepare its youth for the
future, in whatever way that is planned
to be spent. My ideal college goes far
toward this preparation. Does yours?
CAMPUS MIRROR 5
The Young Women’s Christian Asso¬
ciation of Spelman College extends
greetings to all of the new students and
faculty and to all who have returned to
‘‘fair Spelman.” Greetings from young
women of the student movement all over
the United States! Greetings from Y.
W. C. A. groups in China, Japan, India,
Africa and the world over! They all
speak words of welcome and challenge
to you through our association.
Ever since 1855, when a movement
began in England that resulted in the
Young Women’s Christian Association,
the organization has spread widely and
rapidly throughout the world. In I860
America’s first Y. W. C. A. was or¬
ganized in Boston, and the year 1872
saw the organization of the first cam¬
pus Y. W. C. A. Eourteen years ago,
1922, the National Student Council of
the Y. W. C. A. was organized with
approximately 100,000 members.
Despite the rapid strides of the or¬
ganization, many students have not af¬
filiated with the association. Some are
not interested for one reason or another.
Many do not know the work of the or¬
ganization. They do not realize that
slowly but surely these young women,
white and Negro allied with the men’s
division of the Student Christian Move¬
ment, are helping to solve some prob¬
lems of the sharecroppers in the South,
of labor workers in the North, of racial
prejudice in many places, helping many
t » work out a philosophy of life that
serves them in time of crisis, and caus¬
ing1 many to forget their prejudices and
inhibitions in service to others. We be¬
lieve that more and more, as young
women feel this, they will connect them¬
selves with this fellowship of women
students and faculty and state with them
this purpose:
“We, the members of the Young
Women’s Christian Association, unite in
the desire to realize full and creative
life.
“We determine to have a part in mak¬
ing this life possible for all people.
“In this task we seek to understand
Jesus and follow Him.”
Bearing in mind this purpose and
that our Spelman Y. W. ('. A. is a part
of a national and international organi¬
zation, we determine to make it one
of the livest branches on this great tree
of service. Won’t you share with us
this determination and share with us
your services in making it possible?
“What Did the Freshmen
Do?”
Ollie Franklin, ’40
Did you say you would like to know
what went on Freshman Week at Spel¬
man College"? All right, then, read this!
The annual ship, “Freshman Week”
was boarded September 10, 1936, by
ninety-nine freshmen.
The passwords at the first door were
‘ What’s your name?” and “Where are
you from?”
The captain of the ship, Miss Read,
gave the first command to “look ahead
and see your outcome now.”
A tour around the deck by Mrs. Can¬
non was next in order. Other “doors
of opportunity” on the ship were
opened by Mrs. Harreld, Miss Arduser,
and Mrs. Andrews, with Miss Neptune
giving the key to each door by saying,
“Your own language tells just what you
are.”
Other features on this voyage were
the “social affairs” given for the pur¬
pose of becoming better acquainted,
the main feature, which was also the
climax, being “stunt night.” Thus re¬
turning from their brief journey over
the “Sea of Spelman Campus” they
sang the Spelman song and are now
ready to make this their most success¬
ful year.
“We will not boast that we’re the best
As all new freshmen do;
Just watch us as we go along
And what we say and do.
Mabel Murphy al Mount
Holyoke
A full tuition scholarship to Mount
Holyoke College, South Hadley, Mas¬
sachusetts, was this year awarded to
Mabel H. Murphy on the basis of her
work done at Spelman College in her
freshman, sophomore and junior years
and for a very high average maintained
throughout a series of examinations
taken at Emory University as a pre¬
paratory measure to entrance at Mount
Holyoke.
Miss Murphy was accepted in the
senior class at Mount Holyoke without
question and has already joined the staff
of the student publication there. She




814 Gordon Street. S.W.
Shoe Repairing and Pressing
While You Wait
J. R. BARRON B SON, Props.
Phone Raymond 3626
The Lamp Bearers of *37
Jeanette Hubert
It is true that “Seniority” does some¬
thing to you. It makes you realize just
how little time you have left to take ad¬
vantage of the vast opportunities that
college life presents. You must make
sure that no path of knowledge is en¬
tirely foreign to you and that college
friends are bound so fast that no span
of time can break the tie—Then—
No wonder that the members of the
senior class are fully alive—no wonder
that our faces beam with eagerness and
determination as we enter into this new
school year.
We shall strive, we shall do, and we
shall conquer. What else can come from
a tight in which each combatant is
fully equipped with strength, determina¬
tion and undaunted courage?
“Opportunity cannot pass us,
For ambition blocks the way;
Nor can failure ever grasp us,
While industry guides our day.”
Biology Club
Those who are interested in the study
of the life of animals and plants will
have a splendid chance to display this
interest in a progressive and active way
in the Spelman Biology Club; an organ¬
ization without which the campus activi¬
ties would be incomplete.
The club will meet the first Friday
in each month at 6:45 o’clock. The
president and program committee as
sure you of a profitable hour at each
meeting. Don’t miss one!
Spelman College
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It wasn’t old man Sim Jones’ fault
that only one customer came in that
morning to buy groceries. Nor was it
his fault that the one customer bought
only onions and that a few minutes later
the sweet essence of steak with onion
gravy was intruding upon his olfactory
organs. This made old man Jones think
back, back to the days when he had
a steady stream of customers coming in
and had kept fresh meat and vegetables
on hand. But this was not true any
more. Mr. Riley had built a new store
on the next corner and the competition
had been too much for Jones. So in his
store now there was only a scanty sup¬
ply of sardines, shoe strings, socks, to¬
bacco, stick candy, salmon, potted meat,
octagon soap, and a big box of onions.
As the cooler days approached there
was less and less to be seen on the
streets. Dick Harmon, the self-appoint¬
ed Village Philosopher, began “stopping
by.” He and Mr. Jones would sit
around the little heater, smoke their
pipes, and thrasli out great ivorld prob¬
lems. Also when there were no signs
to paint they would be joined by Willie
Dill. As they would smoke amid the
odors of onions and fresh paint they
would solve again and again the “funda¬
mental equation of life.” Dick Harmon
was quite sure that he knew all of the
answers and was glad to impart them
to anyone who would listen.
It wasn’t surprising that Simpson
Lorenzo Jones, the Third, saw some¬
thing in this. It reminded him of the
Market in Ancient Greece where Socra¬
tes taught the people of Greece the
answers to life’s questions. Simpson
soon formed a habit of visiting his
grandfather’s store every morning. He
would tell them about the Market Places
of Greece. He told them how Socrates
would make people answer their own
questions by asking them another
question. It wasn’t long before Dick
Harmon was convinced that there was
Greek blood in his own veins.
By the time that Simpson had ex¬
hausted his newly acquired knowledge
about the Greeks, his grandfather had
been persuaded to run his grocery store
like one in Ancient Greece. Willie Dill
graciously agreed to do a sign and hang
it on the front so that every one would
be attracted to the Greek grocery store.
Simpson spent the next week finding
old costumes, queer looking pottery, and
tools. All of these he brought into the
store. Whether they were Greek or not
—one would certainly wonder. Simpson
was having great fun. He made two
robes for his grandfather and Dick Har¬
mon. Also he acquired a queer little
stool and placed it near the door. There
Dick Harmon would sit.
The following Saturday brought a
boom in business for old man Jones.
For it hadn’t mattered to Simpson Lo¬
renzo Jones, III, if he went around the
town and told the people that Dick
Harmon was a descendant of the old
Greek line of philosophers. Nor had
it mattered if he told them that this
was an authentic representation of a
Greek grocery store. “Your children,”
he would say, “should be sent there
sometimes for the educational value of
it.” From the expression on his face
one would never have guessed that Simp¬
son had only a “smattering” of knowl¬
edge about the Greeks.
The people came! They drank down
the words of “Socrates” and looked with
awe at the various things which Simp¬
son had pulled out of the attic and
strewed around the store a la Greek.
Old man Sim Jones didn’t make a
fortune, but he did win back enough
customers to warrant his keeping on
hand a few fresh vegetables and pan
sausages. On Saturdays he could even
sell fish.
A few days later Simpson, who was
on his way back to school, stopped by
to tell them good-bye. They bid him
God speed and his grandfather thanked
him for helping him to win back his
lost trade. As Simpson was about to
drive off, Mr. Jones called, “Say, son,
what am I going to tell the folks when
they ask me about the Greeks?” Simp¬
son laughed mischievously and an¬
swered “Aw just tell them anything I
told you.” Simpson had cranked up and
was driving off when he called back,
“and by the way—if they happen to
ask you anything about me, just tell
them Kappa Gamma Rho.”
That evening Simpson Lorenzo Jones,
III, left Hamden for college where he
had wonderful tales for his friends. Let
him tell it—he had started the popu¬
lace of Hamden eating its meals in the
mode of the Ancient Greeks.
New Faculty Members
The several new additions which have
been made to the faculty of the At¬
lanta University system add much to
its already envied strength.
Those newly appointed include Mr.
Frank M. Snowden, Jr., as teacher of
Latin and Classical Literature; Mrs.
Elaine II. Snowden is teacher of Speech
and English Composition; Dr. Will Mer¬
cer Cook, teacher of French; Dr. (). N.
Eagleson, teacher of Psychology and al¬
lied subjects and Miss Thelma Ruth
Brett, Assistant to the Dean of Women
at Spelman College.
Mr. Snowden was graduated in 1928,
with highest honors, from Boston Pub¬
lic Latin School, the oldest high school
in the United States. In 1932 he re¬
ceived his A.B. degree from Harvard
College where, during his undergraduate
study, he won four successive scholar¬
ships and was awarded the First Bow-
doin prize for excellence in Greek. The
next year he received his M.A. degree
from Harvard University. Before com¬
ing to Atlanta University, Mr. Snowden
taught English and Latin at Virginia
State College. Mrs. Snowden, an Ober-
lin College graduate, is also formerly
of Virginia State College faculty where
she taught English and Art and served
as assistant coach for the college dra¬
matic club.
Dr. Cook completed his undergraduate
work at Amherst College and holds a
diploma from the University of Paris.
He holds both his M. A. and his PJi.D.
from Brown University. Dr. Eagleson
received each of his three degrees—
B.A., M.A., Ph.D.—from Indiana Uni¬
versity. Miss Brett is a graduate of
Shaw University and holds her M.A.
degree from Hartford School of Re¬
ligion.
The University also welcomes back to
its midst eight of its former teachers
who have been away on leave of ab¬
sence. They are: Mr. Ira D. Reid,
teacher of Sociology in Atlanta Uni¬
versity; Mr. WTalter R. Chivers, teacher
of Sociology in Morehouse College;
Mrs. Grace Holmes DeLorme, teacher of
Biology at Spelman College; Mr. E. A.
Jones, teacher of French at Morehouse
College and Atlanta University; Mr.
II. V. Eagleson, teacher of Physics at
Morehouse College; Dr. Luella F. Nor¬
wood, of English faculty of Spelman
College and Atlanta University, and
Mrs. Elizabeth Perry Cannon, teacher
of Education at Spelman College.
Winnie: “How old are you, gran¬
dad?”
Grandad: “One hundred and one, my
dear/’
Winnie: “Don’t be funny, grandad.




Andrews, Helen — Teaching primary
grades at Fort Valley High and In¬
dustrial School.
Bethea, Ednah—At home.
Brock, Frances—Assistant in Spelman
College Nursery School.
Brown, Rosebud—Teaching Home Eco¬
nomics at B. T. Washington High,
Atlanta.




lish and History in Americas, Ga.
Dixon, Lorraine—Teaching English in
Tate, Georgia.
Dixon, Roseland (Mrs. Kenneth S.
Days)—Teaching Music at Bethune-
Cookman College (?)
Few, Katherine—Teaching Home Eco¬
nomics in Georgia Normal and In¬
dustrial College, Albany, Ga.
Fort, Mary Lee—Teaching Home Eco¬
nomics in Kigsley High School,
Brunswick, Ga.
Goudy, Carlene—Teaching English and
History in Adel, Georgia.
Gray, Madelyn—Teaching Math, and
Civics, East Depot High School, La-
Grange, Ga.
Greene, Mrs. Gurley—
Gustin, Mae—Doing research work in
New York City—Address: (iO St.
Nicholas Avenue, Apt. 65.
Hardy, Mattie—Teaching Home Eco¬
nomics in Dunbar High School,
Okmulgee, Okla.
Jackson, Elizabeth—Studying at At¬
lanta University.
Lain, Anita—Teaching English and
Physical Education at Fessendon
Academy, Fla.
Lemon, Carolyn—Studying at Atlanta
University.
Malone, Naomi—Teaching in Menifee,
Arkansas ( ?)
McGowans, Cornelia—Teaching Home
Economics at Athens High & Indus¬
trial School, Athens, Ga.
Monsanto, Eldra—Virgin Islands.
Motley, Annie—Principal of school in
South Bay, Fla., also teaching 1st,
2nd, 7th and 8th grades.
Murray, Ella—Library School.
Pinson, Minnie—Teaching at Carrollton,
(ia.
Reddick, Jamie—Studying at Atlanta
University.
Reddick, Juanita Rosenwahl teacher at
Red Oak School, Stockbridge, Ga.
Reed, Bertha—
Shirley, Gladys Studying History at
Atlanta University.
Walker, Catherine—
Wallace, Cornelia Teaching Biology





There never passes a day but what,
little as one might think of it, some¬
one is thinking and planning something
pleasant for someone else. Little did
any of the girls think that so soon as
October 2, they would be “having a
party,” but they did—and it was all
planned by their house mother, Miss
McDowell.'
A few minutes past eight o’clock the
girls formed two circles in the living
room, one around each of the two
columns that stand in the center of
the room. Immediately following this
Jeanette Hubert began to play “Turkey
in the Straw,” and all joined very en¬
thusiastically in dancing the “Old Vir¬
ginia Reel.” Then Grace Days played
the music for the “Paul Jones.”
A. bit fatigued, all rested for a few
moments. The house mother demon¬
strated a heel and toe dance that none
of the girls and seen or done before,
but from which they got a great deal
of fun.
Fruit juices and small cakes were
passed for refreshments — the house
mother made the cakes. All sang to¬
gether the songs, “Row, Row, Row Your
Boat,” “Three Blind Mice” and “Auld
Lang Sine” and several other songs, the
last one of which was “Home Sweet
Home” which they sang as they passed
to their various rooms.
To Miss McDowell, all are really
grateful for the pleasant evening
planned for their enjoyment, but par¬
ticularly are they appreciative of the
affectionate feeling which led her to give
the party.
Westmoreland, Ruth—Teaching second
grade at Oglethorpe, Atlanta Univer-
sity.
Wheeler, Josephine—Dietitian at Bar-
ber-Scotia College, Concord, N. C.
Williams, Dorothy—Teaching English in
A. U. L. 11. S.
Wright, Anne—Teaching French, Eng¬




opening special is yet
on. You may get two
photographs for the
price of one through
October 20.
Come and See Us
Kelley's Studio
Phone JA. 7015 219 Auburn Avc.
Conditional
Leolive Watts, ’37
In the fall, the poets say,
Nature’s gown is bright 'nd gay,
With leaves all red ’nd brown ’nd gold
’Nd sorta crunchy-like 'nd old.
I’d like it too, to scuff away
In dried up leaves, most any day . . .
The poet's attitude I’d take,
If I didn’t have the lawns to rake.
In early fall, the Goldenrod
Her pollen-laden head does nod,








i Students! Patronize the
University Shoe Hospital
“Service” Is Our Motto
Half and Whole Sole Specialists
Prices Are Correct and Work Satisfactory
W. J. ADAMS, Proprietor
( 743 Fair Street Atlanta \
8 CAMPUS MIRROR
Mexican Arts and Crafts
Exhibit
Every Sunday afternoon from four
o'clock to six, and daily from one-thirty
to five o’clock, beginning October 11 and
lasting through October 25, the doors of
the exhibition room in the Atlanta l ni-
versity Library will be opened to the
students and faculty of the affiliated in¬
stitutions and to visitors to see a repre¬
sentative display of Mexican arts and
crafts. This exhibition was made pos¬
sible by Mr. Male Woodruff, Mr. Harold
Allen and Mr. Rayford Logan, who
visited Mexico in the summer of 1936
and brought back this varied and inter¬
esting collection of articles.
Immediately upon entering one is
struck with the gorgeous array of colors
and upon closer inspection one cannot
help being impressed by the delicacy of
design and workmanship. Students’ ap¬
preciation was deepened by a. talk given
by Mr. Woodruff in which he explained
among other things that this is a folk
art as distinguished from other types of
art, and is a pure unsophisticated ex¬
pression of the life and nature of the
people through this medium.
Nothing escapes the artistic touch of
the Mexican, it seems. Even a cooking
spoon becomes a work of art. And each
article has its own history and signifi¬
cance in Mexican life; the designs are
especially interesting in this respect.
One example will illustrate this. The
second zarape to one’s left upon enter¬
ing the downstairs exhibition room
shows fhe influence of legend upon the
people as reflected in their art. When
the early natives just reached the pla¬
teau upon which Mexico City now
stands, they found a huge cactus on the
top of which an eagle stood devouring
a serpent. This is a typical Mexican de¬
sign and the Spaniards have incorpor¬
ated it into more recent works of art.
The repetition of design is easily no¬
table, and this one alone appears sev¬
eral times. It was an interesting ob¬
servation made by Mr. Woodruff that
in many respects the Mexican arts and
crafts are closely related to those of
the Negro and are therefore quite easily
understood by most Americans after a
minimum of study.
Anticipations in the Music
Department
Grace E. Days, ’3!)
The Music Department of Spelman
College anticipates for 1936 and 1937
one of its most fruitful years.
The Harreld String Quartet, with the
return of its former members, is already
practicing. Some excellent programs
are expected.
The Spelman Glee Club, directed by
Mr. James, has enlarged its membership
by a wide margin with young women
The Challenge of the
Closed Door
(Continued from Page 2)
path of our life there is a way—a
thoroughfare—higher up.
“Great things,” Dr. Jones said, “let
other things break through and mani¬
fest themselves. Iron, one of the hardest
of metals, allows electricity to break
through and manifest itself. Often the
greatest obstacles of one’s life can be
transformed into a medium of progress.
“Things which once caused men to
wonder, become simple by persistent
study and hard work.” To explain this
statement Dr. -Jones quoted the new ver¬
sion of “Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star.”
“This world is but the bounding ho-
rizen of a greater universe of spirit,”
concluded Dr. -Jones.
At the suggestion of President Read
the audience sang the spiritual, “Knock,
Knock and the Door Shall be Opened.”
It was a most fitting close.
who have entered with the purpose of
rendering fine choral service.
The Spelman Orchestra, with its group
of newcomers, also promises to be a
valuable musical unit of the season.
The group for the College Quartet
has not been arranged, but the advent
of so many new voices makes possible
the selection of a proficient unit.
Sundry plans for the Department of
Piano pupils have been decided upon,
are under way, and hold a treasure of
enjoyable things to be materialized dur¬
ing the year.
The Spelman-Morehouse Chorus be¬
gins the season with one of the largest
enrollments in recent years. This group
of young people, directed by Mr. Har¬
reld, head of the Music Department, has
already launched on rigorous efforts as
they work toward their initial and later
appearances.
Customer: “These eggs were not
fresh.”
Grocer: “Not fresh; I don’t see how
that can be. They’re right from the
country.”




Girls: You can stretch your allowance
by buying smart things at the
ECONOMY STORE
829 Gordon St. West End
SHOES HOSE
To A Skyscraper
By Beunice H. Raiford
From my window I can see
You reaching toward infinity;
So stealthily you seem to rise
Through the clouds into the skies.
I envy your exhalted place
Forever looking in His face;
When mystic shadows cover me,
The face of God you still can see.
Since you should know it, if He hears
And if He answers us our prayers,
I wonder now if I might ask
You to do a little task
For us who dwell upon the sod:
Keep us in constant touch with God.
